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to sleep, he fixed in the ground, and at his waking found
it had grown a large tree. They affirm that the wood of
it in decoction cures sundry diseases.

2d November, 1644. We went from Sienna, desirous
of being present at the cavalcade of the new Pope, Inno-
cent X.,* who had not yet made the grand procession to
St. John di Laterano. We set out by Porto Romano,
the country all about the town being rare for hunting
and game. Wild boar and venison are frequently sold in
the shops in many of the towns about it. We passed
near Monte Oliveto, where the monastery of that Order
is pleasantly situated, and worth seeing. Passing over a
bridge, which, by the inscription, appears to have been
built by Prince Matthias, we went through Buon-Convento,
famous for the death of the Emperor, Henry VII., who
was here poisoned with the Holy Eucharist. Thence, we
came to Torrinieri, where we dined. This village is in a
sweet valley, in view of Montalcino, famous for the rare
Muscatello.f After three miles more, we go by St. Quirico,
and lay at a private osteria near it, where, after we were
provided of lodging, came in Cardinal Donghi, a Genoese
by birth, now come from Rome; he was so civil as to
entertain us with great respect, hearing we were English,
for that, he told us he had been once in our country.
Among other discourse, he related how a dove had been
seen to sit on the chair in the Conclave at the election
of Pope Innocent, which he magnified as a great good
omen, with other particulars which we inquired of him,
till our suppers parted us. He came in great state with
his own bedstead and all the furniture, yet would by no
means suffer us to resign the room we had taken up in
the lodging before his arrival. Next morning, we rode
by Monte Pientio, or, as vulgarly called, Monte Mantu-
miato, which is of an excessive height, ever and anon
peeping above any clouds with its snowy head, till we
had climbed to the inn at Radicofani, built by Ferdinand, the
great Duke, for the necessary refreshment of travelers
in so inhospitable a place. As we ascended, we entered
a very thick, solid, and dark body of clouds, looking like
rocks at a little distance, which lasted near a mile in going
up; they were dry misty vapors, hanging undissolved for

* John Baptista Pamphili, chosen Pope in October, 1644, died in 1655.
t The wine so called.o Sienna.s, in copper, by Benevento,ppointed for the  chapel of  St.   Laurence,
